IL   DURO

Watching him, watching his absorbed, bestial, and yet
god-like crouching before the plant, as if he were the god
of lower life, I somehow understood his isolation, why he
did not marry. Pan and the ministers of Pan do not marry
the sylvan gods. They are single and isolated in their
being.

It is in the spirit that marriage takes place. In the flesh
there is connection, but only in the spirit is there a new
thing created out of two different antithetic things. In the
body I am conjoined with the woman. But in the spirit
my conjunction with her creates a third thing, an absolute,
a Word, which is neither me nor her, nor of me nor of her,
but which is absolute.

And Faustino had none of this spirit In him sensation
itself was absolute - not spiritual consummation, but
physical sensation. So he could not marry, it was not for
him. He belonged to the god Pan, to the absolute of the
senses.

All the while his beauty, so perfect, and so defined, fas-
cinated me, a strange static perfection about him. But his
movements, whilst they fascinated, also repelled. I can
always see him crouched before the vines on his haunches,
his haunches doubled together in a complete animal uncon-
sciousness, his face seeming in its strange golden pallor and
its hardness of line, with the gleaming black of the fine hair
on the brow and temples, like something reflective, like the
reflecting surface of a stone that gleams out of the depths of
night It was like darkness revealed in its steady, unchang-
ing pallor*
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